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of using the same denomination indifferently for the head town
of a province and the entire province itself, is a frequent source
of confusion in Arab geography. Thus, " Sham " is at once
Damascus and the whole of Syria. Teyma', Nejran, Djowf, Hasa,
are words of like ambiguity. This,, with the constant re-
currence of the same descriptive appellations, like " Eowdah "
"a garden," "Kela'at" "a castle," " Theneeyat" "a pass,"
"Djowf" "a hollow," "Akhaf" "sand-hills," and the like,
renders Arab local nomenclature one of the poorest, and at the
same time one of the obscurest, in the world. The whole system
is bad, and seems expressly calculated to render difficult the
identification of places.

In this Khorj or Salemee'yah is the ordinary abode of
Sa'ood, our former friend, and second son of Feysul, when not
absent, which is often the case, in Hootah and the Hareek.
The country around is the most fertile of the Yemamah, and
the paradise of Nejed; but the vegetation, trees, or plants,
differ little from that of Wadi Haneefah, except in greater
continuity of extent and depth of green. Cotton alone by its
frequency forms an exception to the uniformity of palm-
groves, maize, and millet, more than elsewhere. Of the cha-
racter of the population and their politico-religious tendencies
I have spoken already; I may add that they are generally
considered gentler and more amiable than the inhabitants of
Eiacl and Derey'eeyah. But they are, with few exceptions,
sincere Wahhabees ; they were once the most devoted followers
of the hapless Moseylemah.

Much to my regret, our caravan passed on without halting,
and soon after, turning a little to the north, we entered a long
gorge cleft in the limestone wall of Toweyk, and mounted for
about three hundred feet till we came on a high broad steppe,
where a scanty pasturage, just enough to brown the chalky soil
here and there, maintained a few herds of sheep-like goats, or
goat-like sheep; while the dreary ascents and descents reminded
me of scenes in Scotland, save that fir and pine were here
wanting. c We were long in traversing this waste, until towards
evening we came on a patch of greener soil, and a cluster of
wells, the Lakey'yat by name, and here we encamped for a very
cold night.